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Sweeping Economic and Political Changes AdvocatedIn Works bv G. D. H. Cole and J. A. Hobson
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Professor Colo and Mr. Hobson
agree that the present British social
order stands in need of drastic, ref¬
ormation, but they differ somewhat in
their methods of criticizing and at-
tacking it. Professor Colo, a Socialist,lays most stress upon the desirabilityof certain changos i is the modern eco¬
nomic system. Mr. Hobson, a Liberal
¦with some distinctly radical tendencies,
feels that the wholesale application
of democracy in many fields of activityis the be 1 solvent for the ills he
wishes to cure.

Both authors draw up much the same
bill of indictment against the British
.täte as it stands at the present time.
Both see power concentrated in the
i'.ands of a grasping minority, which
prevents the proper functioning of
democracy through its control of the
press, the schools, the Church and the
Courts. Mr. Hobson also takes a leaf out
o£ our own pacifists* book by inveighing
fiercely against the alleged malevolent
influence of armament manufacturers
ia promoting an aggressive foreign
policy and stirring up trouble with
ther nations. Professor Cole insists

.hat the Marxian doctrine of the class
vruggle is the key to the present world
situation, whereas Mr. Hobson eschews
this distinctly socialistic formula.

Industrial democracy is a loose
phrase that means many things to
nany people. To Professor Cole it
ignifies the sweeping away of the

v.odern organization of industry, based
.«.pon discipline and rewards, and the
substitution of a new order based up¬
on voluntary cooperation. To the
ready objection that men simply would
not work and produce adequately un¬
der such Utopian conditions, he replies
with the simple dictum:

"Set men free and I believe that
they will turn by instinct to the mak¬
ing of good things well."
However, the following passage
hows that he is not altogether blind

to the possibilities of chaos inherent
in any immediate drastic revolution¬
ary changes:

"I do not imagine, and I suppose no
one imagines, that if the world couW
be, and were, set free from capitalism
to-morrow men would suddenly re¬
cover the art of arts, or, for that mat¬
ter, the art of polities, or of the com-
monwealth. They would' probably
make a very great mess alike of the
art of government and of the arts of
production and service. But there
would be a vital difference between
that mess and the present condition of
the commonwealth. For the mess
which free men would make would be
alive and would have the character
of free, if chaotic creatures, whereas
our condition to-day is largely that
of spiritual death and stagnation."*

Professor Cole has a word of sym¬
pathy for the downtrodden middle
class, which he describes as crushed
between the wealth power of capital
and the man power of labor. He is con¬
vinced, however, that its best chance
of effective survival lies in a definite
alignment with labor. He mentioned
a number of technical and professional
unions which have already been formed
in England.

Mr. Hobson devotes two-thirds of his
book to a consideration of the enemies
of democracy and one-third to a dis-
cussion of ways and means of com-
batting them. He upholds the old
Liberal ideology of Bright and Cobden
..free trade, pacifism, personal liberty,
with a superposition of animosity to
capitalism and zeal for the cause of
labor. He is opposed to the syndical-
ist tendency prevalent in some labor
circles, and believes that the faults
which he sees in the body politic can
be eliminated by a vigorous and intel¬
ligent use of the ballot box.
Of the two books Professor Cole's

reveals a more eloquent style and a

deejser and more analytical study of
modern economic conditions. Both au-
thors live up to the tradition, common
to all Englishmen of all shades of opin-
ion, of presenting their case fairly
and reasonably before the forum of
public opinion.

Academic Criticism
English Poets Labelled
By Professor Palmer

rORMATIVE TYPES IN ENGLISH
POETRY Ry GeorRe Herbert Palmer.
Hough .; Mlfflln Company, New York
and 1. ston
Professor Palmer's book of essays on

haucer, «Spenser, George Herbert,
ope, Wordsworth, Tennyson and

frowning bears the academic label
¡uite distinctly. The author places'
'rich poet securely in his proper crit-
ical niche and tells the readers just
hat they ought to think of the man

nd his work. There is little consid-
ration for discrepancies of individual
.inte; Professor Palmer simply tells
ou that you must admire certain au-
ors; if you don't, so much the worse

or you.
Now it is a truism that despotism
reeds anarchy; and Professor Pal-,
er's authoritative method of criticism
aturally arouses a disposition to chai-
nge conclusions that are set forth
:th such a calm conviction of infal-
bility. One is tempted to rebel against
he author's sweeping statements as to
hat poetry can do, and what it can

do. what themes it should essay
! what themes it should not essay.
er. Professor Palmer's theory o the
eriorit y ol en tional over narrai ¡ve

etry, sound critical doctrine though
is, seems open to question in all its

.-.plication. One is inclined to wonder
hat the author thinks of the narra-

ve passages in Homer and "Paradise
ost."'
All this adverse comment may seem

unjust and ungenerous in commenting
>n a laudable effort to indoctrinate the
students of the Pacific Theological
Seminary with a proper appreciation
nd respect for English poetry. But
Professoi Pa n em to illustrate
ome ol Ihi tend« 11cies in Anglo-
.« ,«>n critic ¡in md teach ng. He
loks 11 it i o n as a

na! ity 'ir;-; can bi n .''«1 from wit h¦
out, not as one tl must be aroused
rom within. He is always weighty and
informative, never stimulating and1
provocative. It is this pontifical method
of instruction, a method that only a few
of our most gifted teachers escape, that
mconsciously stifUs initiative of
thought among our undergraduates
¦nd depresses the cultural level of our

; alleges and universities.
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Poems byO'Neil
Haunting Charm in Book
Of Verse by Young Poet

THE COBBLER IN WILLOW STREET
AND UTHKR POEMS. Bv George "'Nell.
Bi :,; «v Llveright, New York.
A persistent tender strain of melodic

beauty invests this sheaf of verse with
a quality of fugitive, but haunting and
exquisite charm. The author is quite.
young (he is only twenty-one years
old), and perhaps his youth gives him
the courage to avoid the elaborate ex¬

perimentation with vers libre, color
effects and whatnot that has become a
commonplace of present-day American
poetry. The appeal of Mr. O'Neil's
poetry lies primarily in its keen and
delicate perception of beauty, of beauty
chiefly as expressed in nature, liven
when he writes of love, as in the fol-
lowing poem to "Margot," the imagery
rather overpowers the human theme of
the verse:
I love the bless«Ml sweetness that is peace;
The stillness Infinite of star« remote,
Casting ihelr long wan shadows on the

seas;
The quiet strangeness of the mists afloat
Trailln.«,' their veils benenth the trees low

«trooped.
Listening to whispers of the dying houi
Tlu- straight, tall poplars and the willow

Btooped,
Ileavv with dreams; the silence of a

flower
All wavs i«f pea«-e 1 love, nil beauty still,
And you. Ali. you.how strange it is.

ir.y dear
[.'or ardent «is the wind you arc in will,
Ar.«I heedless as the wind you leave in«'

here- ;
Where I.a calm poo! mirroring the sky,

Forget 1 love the sturs as you sweep by.
The author finds his most congenial

medium of expression in the short
poem. In fact, much of his verse con-
sists of fragments, a mood or a scene

hastily sketched, an unfinished thought.
Even in his more finished poems there
are occasional technical flaws: poor,
rhymes, unhappy metaphors, vague¬
ness of thought atol expression. But
these are the natural faults of youth;
they are more than counterbalanced by
the very authentic, evanescent, imagi¬
native beauty of the work as a whole.
Zoë Akins writes an appreciative
preface to the poems.

Dust of New York
Berkovici at His Best
In Tales of East Side

DUST OF NEW YORK. Ry Konrad Rer-
kovicl. Boni * Llveright. New York.
In "Dust «if-New York" Konrad Rcr-

kovici has tried conscient ions !v to
transmit that prismatic flashing of
strange nationalities of which so much
«if the color of New York is composed.
Hungarian, Turk, Russian, «lew. Ru
maman, Italian- each have brought to
some quarter of the city something of
the strange color and air of their na-

tive lands, and Berkovici has tried to
capture the mood of each in some char-
acteristic tale of fiction.

But. he seems to have spread too
wide a net. He is not versatile enough
in imagination or manner to capture so

wide a sweep of romance. But when
he treads firmly on ground on which
he is at home he shows a shrewd
humor. There is no doubt of his inti¬
mate knowledge of the East Side, and
he presents it in a group of broadly
humorous stories in a fashion that is
reminiscent of Bruno Leasing. "The
Marriage Broker's Daughter" is an
amusing bit of caricature with a

sharper wit and better finish of char¬
acter drawing than such caricatures
usualy have. "The Troubles of a Per¬
fect Type" and "Because Goldstern
Could Neither Head Nor Write" are
slight, but amusing. The volume reprc-
sents an ambitious attempt to present
a very wide range of storicf» with a
limited technique.
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A Boy's Idyl
Fine Sketches of a

Small Town Boyhood
FAltMIXflTON. By Clarence l-arrow.

I'ubllslHMi by R. W. Iluobsch.
It would seem to be as fine a piece

of publishers' enterprise to rescue from
oblivion an interesting book as it is
to bring out a new one. B. W. Huebsch
has accomplished this in issuing a

now edition oof Clarence Darrow's
"Farmington." This was first pub¬
lished in 1904. when it went through
two editions, and the present new one

serves to point that it is distinctly
worth a new lease of life.
There is in these recollections of a

small town boyhood not only a feeling
for youth, but also a feeling for truth.
Inevitably, no adult may break the en¬

chantment hanging over youth. In that
receding glow all its growing pains
are so easily softened to tenderness
and humor that honesty about it be¬
comes as rare as it is difficult. Mr.
Darrow views his own youth as wist¬
fully as a man nearing fifty must,
but he does not capitulate to it with
sentimentality.
These sketches of a boyhood spent

in a crumbling old mill in a river town
drowsing between Pennsylvania hills
have an easy beauty of landscape that
might easily be merely static. They
flow with reality because Mr. Darrow
has kept the stream of his human
values clear. Thouprh the district school,
the old swimming hole, the church and
the wide bun ing ground, the odd char¬
acters and the swinping round of sea¬
sonal occupations are orthodox sym¬
bols of tenderness, there is no ortho¬
doxy in Mr. Darrow's perceptions of
them. What delusions of the nature
of the world the district school fos-
tered! What absurd inconsistencies
of human conduct the adult world of
parent and teacher insisted upon!What absurd pretensions of noble pre¬
cept and what pitiful inadequacies of
accomplishment a child might seo
about him!

All the homely figures and experi¬
ences that these sketches embody aro
miraculously saved in their common¬
ness without congealing into the typi¬cal. The old miller, his father, whose
thwarted passion for learning made
him a tyrannical taskmaster, is an
extraordinarily moving and human fig¬
ure. A child has not the adult's pas¬sion for idealization. In tin: recreation
of him and half a dozen other figuresin the book there is a child memoryfree of sentimental posturing . "As to
my father, 1 am sure I never thoughthe was a man of extraordinary power.In fact, from the time 1 was a little
child I often urged him to do things In
a different way. especially as to his
rules about my studies and my school
in:;. ! never believed thai he ran the
mill in the hot. way; and 1 used to
think that other men were stronger or!
richer or kinder to their children than
my father was to us.\s a
child 1 had no doubts that any man
could create conditions for himself;the copybooks had told me so, and tho
teachers had assured tis in the most
positive way that our success was with
ourselves. It look years of care and
toil to show me that life is strongerthan man, that conditions control jnd»viduals." This fine honesty results in
a finer poetic understanding, a truer
tenderness.
The humor o' boyhood company man¬

ners and girls and rules or conduct and
all the intense seriousness of youth
are irresistibly present in this book.
Darrow (iocs not stress it as Mark-
Twain or Booth Tarkington do, but a
fine humor is the rippling undercurrent
of a piece of work that is distinguished
for its charm and simplicity and truth.

1!. D.

Our Reel Cross
Official History of
Its War Achievements

TITB AMERICAN REH CROSS IN THE
CHEAT WAR. R> Henry I". Dfivison.
The Macmlllan Company, New York.
The far-reaching and multifarious

activities of the American Re.) Cross
in the rreat war are described with a
wealth of accurate detail in this book
by the chairman of the organization's
war courfcil. The ramifications f the
work of mercy were innumerable;
they included everything ffrom ;r-!:,<;
¡ng out hoi cun of oft: c t<« Ann enn
soldiers on their wax to cantonments

and ports of embarkation to adminis¬
tering relief in the typhus-swept areas
of Russia. And whatever the job to
be dono, the Bed Cross accomplished
it efficiently, courageously, humanely.

Like all the other integral parts of
the American war machine, the Red
Cross was compelled to expand its ac¬
tivities with tremendous rapidity upon
the outbreak of hostilities. Its success
in this direction represented a triumph
of organizing and executive genius
that should not be forgotten in admira¬
tion of the more spectacular achieve¬
ments in other fields.
The bulk of the Red Cross effort in

Europe, of course, was concentrated in
France, where the organization per¬
formed invaluable service in backing
up the men on the fighting line. The
atmosphere of n Red Cross canteen is
described in these graphic sentences:
"The great guns punctuated the

(talk and the clatter; there was the
sibilant half-moaning whistle of the
German shells and the muffled roar of
their breaking; one had the sense of
being depersonalized, or the dual feel-
ing that comes from hasheesh. And
yet, for all its awful reality and near-
¡less, it seemed like a dream. The last
exchanging columns having passed
away into the night the canteeners
slept.these men of varying age and
calling, who with gray in their hair
but with youth's dreams still weaving
in their hearts, were keeping mercy's
outposts on the borderland of doom."
The book ridâtes an inspiring epi-

¡rode in American history. The war is
over now, but disease and starvation
rue still ravaging many regions of
Europe; and it, is to be hoped that the
league of Red Cross societies, which
Mr. Davison describes in the conclud¬
ing chapter of the work, will be suc¬
cessful in combating this widespread
misery.

British Soldiers
Mr. Graham Interprets
Spirit of the Tommies

A PRIVATE IN' Tim (MARDIS. By Ste¬
phen Oraham. The Maenilllan Co., NewYork.
Stephen Graham may be expected

to give a psychological coloring to any
narrative he writes that concerns man
in action or in moods of reflection.
His "A Private in the Guards'' is as
close a study of the mind of the Brit¬
ish soldier as was his "The Way of
Martha and the Way oí Mary," of the
mental habits of the Russians of the
East and of the West. Kipling led us
up to the dividing line between the
physical life of the man in the ranks
and the quaint and often violent re¬
actions of his spirit to the restrictions
of the servie««, Graham crosses the
line and gives us adequate and unde¬
niably true picturings of the struggle
to make soldiei from raw human
material, and of the moods of de-
pression am! exaltations of this same
material when once m step, "goingstrong." His book is to be ranked
with the members of the little shelf
of books on tlv late war devoted to
the life of the soldier as evidenced
m his speech and in his spontaneous
acts. Han key and Boyd Cable are
also represented on this shelf, with

corner for "Bartimeus" on the man
of he liiC i,ii navy.

Road, ..-, of the hook columns of TheTribune will be interested in Gra
ham's chapter on "Thinking and Talk¬
ing," in «vl i« h gives a swift glimpseof the British soldier as an interpreterof the English lower-class acquaint¬
ance with the glories of the national
literature: "1 fourni that no one
knew anything of literture. Our na-
tional glorims of the word were naught
to my mates. They were deaf to the
songs which should thrill and in-
¡in-". Shakespeare was a mere name.
Tennyson and Keats were unknown.
Dickens and Scott were little more
than names. Occasionally one found
a lover of Dickens who craved in the
trenches for Pickwick Papers; occa¬
sionally one mel a 'nan who loved the
talcs ami romances of Sir Walter
Scott."
But these same men, to whom the

majesty of England's literature never
i'ri'i been revealed, knew the glory of

¡the empire's past as made manifest
in war, and enlisted under the colors

¡of a famous regiment, the Scots
LGuards. They wanted to (ighl with
men who represented Great Britain's
history. And ou! of this spirit came a
splendid devoti m, a rtory of heroism
thai lifts Mr. Graham's book to n
high !e el íi "«ir :'",,'¦ line of books
on t he greaI wnr.

Conducted hv the Doubleda]) - Page Book Shop Co.

Fifth Avamc At 38th Street

"Supreme In Contemporary Fiction"
>ays The New York Times Book Review cditoriallv ot

By VICENTE BLASCO IBANEZ
"By all means the dominant figure in the fiction field of
1919 ... a great creative artist.".Ar. Y. Times.

Author .Also of

TBE FOUR HORSEMEN OF TBE APOCALYPSE
Each $1.90 net.

These books are now obtainable from your local
bookseller, or may be ordered direct from

E. P. DUTTON & CO., 681 Fifth Ave., New York

"Piggie" by Miss Gates
Charming Story Suffers
in a Test of «.Type

"PXOOIBJ." Hy Eleanor Gate». Published
by D. Appleton A <'o.
Print makcH tho book as surely as

clothes make tho débutante. That is
why our heart aches for this unfortu¬
nate littlo story. A light-hoarted child
of a whimsical brain, surely it. was

born to be adorned with beautiful
clear type and fino colored plates. It.
would then dance its way into all
childish hearts, taking its pluce with
the well beloved B'rer Rabbit and
Teddy Bear stories. We can hear
six-year-old laughter ringing out over
the merry adventures of the fat little
pig who fought the garden hose, and
see the most prim little maids change
their dignity for dimples in the final
glorious chapter where Piggie is the
greased hero of a Fourth of July
picnic.
But alas! for the printers' strike.

The little story that was born to be
beautiful has been made the victim of
a publisher's desire to experiment with
typewritten print. The story was writ¬
ten on the typewriter, the typewritten
pages were then photogrnphed and the
book printed from the photographic

plates. The publishers claim to bo en¬

thusiastic about the process and herald
it. as a forerunner of a form in which
nil books of the future will be printed,
but wo prophesy Uiat tho publishers
will return to the old-fashioned print
as quickly as possible. These pages
aro unattractive, typewriting at best
being more difficult to read than print,
and this particular typewriting row¬
ing, perhaps, to remediable defects in
the printing process) being spotted
with blurred letters and uneven spac¬
ing.
The physical defects of the book once

ignored, however, it is possible to
enjoy the story as one of the most
charming tales of animal life which
has been written for many years. It
has style and humor, as well as the
usual good nature of the tellers of
young animal stories.

Piggie, the brightest and Tatest of
a family of twelve, is made the pet
of Two Legs, and thus fulls heir to
many an adventure in farmyard and
fish pond, which is denied to the
ordinary piglet born only to be bacon.
However, Piggie, like many another
victim of a little knowledge, thinks
he can take care, of himself in the
great world, and runs away, to deli¬
cious adventures in the woods. For a
time the wisdom he learned in the
companionship with Two Legs en¬
ables him to lord it over the other
animals, but in the end, of course, he
is captured by hostile Two Legs and!
is only saved at tho very end by his
young master after terrible times.

For the Advertiser
Valuable Hints in Book
By Frederick J. Allen

APvprnnsiN'; as a vocation, r«.

Frederick «T. Allen. The Macmtllan
Company, Now York.
Tho author, who is connected with

tho Harvard University bureau of vo¬

cational guidance, has rendered a serv¬

ice to the advertising profession as a

whole through this book, which holds
out a guiding hand to the raw recruit,
in this attractive field and is calculated
to eliminate the uncertainty habitually
experienced by beginners. This uncer¬

tainty, with its consequent lost motion,
has long been a stumbling-block in the
way of developing new men rapidly
enough to satisfy the insistent demand.

Mr. Allen has (Tone whit no other ad¬
vertising writer has attempted in book
form. He has searched into every nook
and cranny of the expansive structure
of advertising practice, and bar- an¬

alyzed its possibilities and exacting re¬

quirements in a thoroughgoing, orderly
manner, from the viewpoint of the po¬
tential advertising man.
Any one considering advertising as

a vocation will do well to read this
book if he would win his way to the
goal by the shortest possible route.
However, the book is by no means of

sole value to the novice
and »"mi-seasoned advertir g ¦.

find rauch in its paget to broad«
knowledge of quarters outside the''
own particular cubbyhol <,

zation.

Boris Godunov
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"They don't write such English now¬
adays. The hook is charming/'

.The New York Sun.
Dr. Willis Fletcher Johnson, of The Tribune:

MY UNKNOWN CHUM is as much alive as any of the six best sellers of the current week.and seems likely so to remain as long as there are readers to read and publishers to publishgood literature. Nor need we wonder why. Open the book at random and read a dozen sen¬
tences and the question is answered. Kead the whole from first to last ami conviction í-rcduplicatively confirmed. He writes in English so pure, «so perfect, so unfailingly felicitousin every word and phrase and period, that the sensuous charm of his speech is commensuratewith the intellectual and spiritual appeal of his thoughts.

Clean literature and clean womanhood are the keystones of civili¬
zation, andMY UNKNOWN CHUM "is the cleanest and best

all-around hook in the English Language."
Whether young or old, you will ñnd "My Unknown Chum" the best of comrades allthrough life. He will introduce you to about all that is worth-while.tell you how to in¬vest even suffering with charm, how to manage should you, too, ever be "Hard Up inParis" or elsewhere. His views of Cant.of Life are worth in lasting results a typhoonof spoutings from the manicured ministers, serio-comic revivalists and others, who withtheir Croesus Christ and profiteer pewholders have abandoned the lowly Nazarene andHis followers to the three-bailed mercy of neighborhood pawnbrokers.
Preachy? Not a bit of it. He'll lead you into delightful Bohemia, sip some punchwith you in an historic Boston Alley, condu ct you to all that is truly best on the other side

.go with you to the theatre, there or here.take you Behind the Scenes if you like, tell
you about the art, the pleasures of the playhouse, with never a word or thought of thesensualistic rubbish that features only the flesh-mummer, her toothbrush brilliancy andthe stage door.that leads to so many family «scandals, domestic wreckage and divorce.

'"¡Afv is too short for refilling inferior hooks/'.Bryce

("AGUECHEEK") Foreword by HENRY GARRITY
'An Ideal Chum." You will read it often and like it better the oftener you read itonce read it will be your chum, as it is now the chum of thousands. You will seeFrance, Belgium, England, Italy ar?.d America- men and women in a new Sight that,will make it the Chum of the home, of your traveling bag and an inspiration for let¬ters. "It has naught to do with the horrors of war."

The essay-story of o beautiful English girl and wife will remind many ayouth and man of what he owes to womanhood in these truly chaotic times.
It fulfills to the letter Lord Rosebery's definition of the three-fold function of a book."TO FURNISHINFORMATION, LITERATURE, RECREATION."

U. S. SENATOR DAVID I. WALSH, of Massachusetts:.(The only book 1the public.) "'.l/i I nknown I '¡nun'- -I cannot too strongly express flic pletisuifound in this excellent hook. If is all that is claimed for it.even mure. It is tio,
>, trie nd.

;is ever endoi >ed to
id ompatiio/ii hip I
1
\ '. ¦> mpa ilion. bu

PHILIP GIBBS, the brilliant War Correspondent:.'My ( Tnknoiun Chum' is delightful."
THOMAS G. PATTEN, Postmaster, New York:.
'My I nknown (¡hum' is the must companionable book

I have ever read.

EX-MAYOR JAMES. LOGAN, Worcester, Mass.,\ ice-Chairman Y. M. C. A.:."A friend gave me a copyof 'My I nknown Chum, and since then I have given
away about ten or twelic t opus. I recently made a trip
to San Francisco and took 'My I tiknown (¡hum' with
me for a second reading from cover to cover, a thing I
have not done for thirty years, i. p., read a book the second
time, it is w'onderfully interesting.
THE BAKER & TAYLOR COMPANY the larg-

est wholesale booksellers: ''M\ I nknown (.hum is <:

wonderful book-.appeals to the cultivated classes. Has a
remarkable sale. If c sell more topics than we do o) many'best selling' novels.''

ALICE M. BRADLEY, author of the Helasen pro¬duction "The Governor's Lady":."The title, 'My Un¬
known (¡hum.' most aptly describes the book. It is a
chum, a confidant, with old-time manners and all-time
observation and philosophy. lie takes you with hint and
delights you. U hat delicious humor!

SIR THOMAS WHITE, Canadian MinisterFinance:."1 hare read 'My Unknown (¡hum' mtimes over with great pleasure. What a beautiful, simple,clear style, deep human sympathy and insight it c.xhft is indeed well named, for il is truly a chum to thosivho ¡m e literature.'

CARDINAL GASQUET, the world's ioren* -tscholar:."/ have rend 'My Unknown Chum' with the
greatest possible pleasure.'
FRANK IRVING FLETCHER, whose own nevei.signed Aphoristic English in Cameo Cup;, is read dailjwith interest and profit by million- of readers the w,over:."Aow and then there is a book which takes upits residence in the heart ulule a hundred classneglected on the- shelves. Such a book : 'l /1 / nknChum.' I know of only one other book in recent ¦¦¦'¦lull it'It has contributed SO much to my pleas/ire orfered so much with my wort, borrowed so much ol m\time or rewarded me so liberally with inspiration, added

so much to my electric light bill or so completely re¬charged my mental latteries. It is a book with a heartbeat between its covers, bright, cheery, communicative andoptimistic, -written in the unaffected style of one whospeaks to his own. and altogether mor,
chum than a ilium unknown.

like

SIR CHARLES FiTZPATRICK, Chief Justice of Canada:."'My Unknown Churn'is a wonderfulbook. I can repeat some of the pages almost by heart. I buy it to give to those I love and to friends whocan appreciate a good book.'

ISote: When you cross the Atlantic "My L nknown Chum" will (if you've read it) he your chosen
comrade. A special travel edition ready in March.
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